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The Most Noted Firm of Ladies’ Tailors in the World. (And be it Said) the Most Original, Extract “Court Journal.” 





LITERATI. 


EN of letters may now dispense with amanuenses. | 
A flow of thought may be transcribed by the use 


of the Type Writer 
F deslienibeideaiieetiaei be uttered with a far 
greater degree of legi- 
bility thrown in than 
by the old process of 
dictation and trans- 
cription with the pen. 


iw 





Furthermore many of our best writers unite in testifying | 


that the use of the Type Writer facilitates nay even stimu- 
lates composition. Of the writing machines in the market 
now, none stand so high in general favor as the “ Remington 
Standard Type Writer.” 


WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 
281 & 283 BROADWAY. 
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1 Li 
A Novel of Wall Street and Washington. 4074. 
“This remarkable novel .... written by no ignorant hand... . The history of that exciting time is 
admirably told....a suey which has been lar; = whispered but never published .... Plentifully 
sprinkled with quaint and clever sayings.’""—New York Daily Graphic. 
** Genuine power . .. . curt incisive language. . . . sharp brilliant strokes.’’—Boston Daily Advertiser. 
“* Written with the intensity of a man who intends to be heard.’’—The Critic, New York. 
** The author withholds his name, but readers will recognize a practised pen and a powerful hand.""— 
Evening Post, Hartford, Ct. 


THE FIELD OF HONOR. 


A Complete and Comprehensive History of Duelling in all times and countries : in- 
cluding the Judicial Combat, the Private Duel, and descriptions of all the Noted Hostile 
Meetings in Europe and America. By Maj. Ben. C. Truman. 12mo. Bevelled boards 
$2. The only complete book of the kind; which every library, private and public, and 
every editor, lawyer, and intelligent man should possess. 

** As complete a history of duelling as any one can ee Evening Bulletin. 

** A compendium of curious and interesting knowledge.'’—Boston Daily Advertiser. 

“ Major Truman indulges in the freedom and vivacity of the Raconteur, and... sets out his recital 
with the vigor, spirit and humor of a genuine story-teller.""—Boston Home Journal. 
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*,* Sold by all Booksellers, or mailed, postpaid, by the Publishers, 


FORDS, HOWARD & HULBERT, 


27 Park Place, New York. 
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Get Some of 

\ Mellin’s Pood. 
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CUPYRIGHT, 1883, BY DOLIBER, GOODALE & Co 


A copy of our book *‘THE CARE AND FEEDING OF INFANTS” will 
be sent free to any address. 


DOLIBER, GOODALE & CO., 41 and 42 Central Wharf, BOSTON, MASS. 





A VERY UNIQUE AND ATTRACTIVE HOLIDAY GIFT. 


CROWELL’S 
In RED LINE POETS. 


Alhgator 


32 vols, Gilt Edges. Red Line Borders, Illustrated. $3.00 per Volume. 


E beg leave to call attention to our RED LINE FOETS IN ALLIGATOR 
LEATHER BINDING, WITH CUSHION COVERS. The orders 
already received indicate that there will be a great demand Sor this style of 
Binding during the holidays, and as we can only supply a limited number we 
would ask the trade to send in their orders promptly, as we are likely to have 
difficulty in supplying the full line later in the season. 


MRS. BROWNING. | INGELOW. LUCILLE. TE N. 
BURNS. LADY OF THE LAKE. MOORE, WHITTIER. 
BYRON, LONGFELLOW. SCOTT. ETC., ETC. 


For sale by all booksellers. 


THOMAS Y. CROWELL & CO., 13 Astor Place, New York. 
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Eeckelaers Lowlet Soaps | d 


In calling the attention of the public to this 
line of Fine Toilet Soaps, manufactured by L. 
Feckelaers, of Brusse!s, we confidently recommend 
them as being 


Unrivalled both in oe y and Perfume. 





By any Soaps, now offered, either 91 home or 
foreign manufacture. Ajl we ask is one trial, 
which we are satisfied will convince the most 
fastidious. 

The following are especially recommended : 











BouQguEer OF VIOLETs, OPOPANAX, 
Woon VIOLETs, JOCKEY CLUB, 
WHITE ROSE, Kose BaBy Soar, 


E. FOUGERA & CO., N.Y. Agents. 


Sold by all Druggi ists and Fancy Goods Dealers. 


HARR 1S & NIXON, 


IMPORTERS OF FINE LONDON 
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HARNESS AND SADDLERY, | 
No. 11 Wesr 277TH STREET, New York. 
. 
IPER \6p 
: vt 
| HEIDSIECK == 
| ACCIDENTS WILL HAPPEN. 
The leading , ; : 
They may happen to YOU. ‘They are happening every day to thousands of 
CHAMPAGNE | people and in thousands of different ways—from the railroad collision to the 
in the United | treacherous banana-peel. 
States for more You cannot prevent accidents, but you can insure against them in the 
| UNITED STATES MUTUAL ACCIDENT ASSOCIATION of New York, 
than 50 years. | the largest, cheapest and best institution of its kind in the world. $5.00 will make 
Thefavoritewith | you a member, and about $13.00 a year will carry a policy that guarantees to those 
: | having a preferred occupation $5000 in the event of death by accident, or $25.00 
connoisseurs for | ; ie ee hated 
. ’ ‘ per week in case of disabling injury. 
f its purity and — No professional or business man can afford to be without accident insurance 
fine aroma. | when so small an outlay secures so large an indemnity in the event of serious 


ALY'S THEATRE! iz a “A Masterpiece of Ingenuity.” | 


n Unequivocal and 


| accident, at a time when most needed. 
For further particulars send for circular and application blank to the 
Association, 320 and 322 Broadway, New York. 





friliiant Success.""—Tribune, MR. 
LOVE DALY'S NEW COMEDY, Eve! 


s Rehan, Miss Gi 


ON Sat’y at 2. 
bert, Miss Kingdon, Miss Gordon, 
Mr. Drew, Mr. is, Mr. Skinner, 


CRUTCHES. —_[Mr. Gilbert, Mr. Bend. CHAS. B. PEET, President. JAMES R. PITCHER, Secretary. 




















EXIF 


WE would draw 
public attention 
to our large and beau- 
tiful stock of mer- 
chandise, suitable for 
Holiday and Christ- 

‘] mas Presents. Many 
\ of our Departments ,¢ 
( have latterly been ma- 
terially enlarged, and 
every possible puovi- 
sion has been made to 
show in an adequate 
manner what we be- 
lieve to be the finest 
collection of suitable 
holiday gifts ever ex- ; 
hibitedinthiscountry. — , 
European Novelties, ~— 
\ Fine China and Bric-a- 
Brac will be found in 
great profusion and are 
worthy the critical inspec- 
tion of all lovers and con- 
noisseurs of articles de 
vertu. Goods are shipped 
to any part of the Union, 
carefully packed, and 
orders by mail filled 
in a prompt and effi- 
cient manner. 
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WHEN 
YOU ARE 
“INVITED OUT,” 
TAKE 
AN ACCEPTABLE 
PRESENT 
WITH YOU, 
AND THUS j we GMES P 
MAKE YOURSELF PS ety LR gyyyull 
DOUBLY aa 
WELCOME. 
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THE PLACE 


TO BUY 
a Has WOW UNIVERSAL 1208 
HOLIDAY EVERYWHERE. 
GIFTS 


AT THE VERY 
LOWEST FIGURES. 
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SS FMITATIONS 
EAR LINE IS MANUFACTURED #:? 


| omy sy JamesPyle wew Yore i! 


‘INVITED OUT.” 

Bronzes, Fewelry, Bric-a-brac, Porcelains, Watches, ete. 
D. W. GRANBERY & CO., 

20 & 22 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 
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Lord Heavydebts:. 1 HAVE GOT TO DO SOMETHING, BY JOVE! AND YOUR TIN IS THE NEEDFUL, YOU KNOW. 
I HATE YOUR BEASTLY LOUD VOICE AND MANNERS, BUT, ER — LET’S MARRY, YOU KNOW. 

Miss Doubledollar: 1 LIKE SOMEBODY ELSE BETTER, BUT JUST ¢hink OF THE STYLE I COULD PUT ON—WELL, 
I AM YOUR GIRL! 








VOL. IV. 


DEC, 11TH, 1884. 


1155 Broapway, New York. 





Published every Thursday, $5 a year in advance, postage free. 
Single copies, 10 cents. Back numbers can be had by applying 
to this office. Vol. I., 50 cents per copy; Vols. II. and III. at 
regular rates, , 

Rejected contributions will not be returned unless accompanied 
by a stamped and directed envelope. 








HE President’s Message is the last convincing proof that 
this gentleman should be dealt with severely and ac- 
cording to his just deserts by the people. | 
Nothing short of a sentence of imprisonment for a term of 
years in the U. S. Senate should be thought of, and if at the 
conclusion of that he should still prove guilty of the crime of 
statesmanship, a four years’ incarceration in the White House 
would be the proper thing to inflict upon him. 


** * 


HIS is the season of the year when the man who has not 

read the President’s Message at all, and the man who 
has read the first five paragraphs thereof, grow heated over 
an argument as to its merits. 

And they usually conclude that it is most commonplace as 
compared with those of past years, of which they knew about 
as much. 

* * k 
HY do fathers tear their hair, and mothers weep be- 
cause their daughters marry coachmen ? 

Let the average father gaze on the average son and what 
does he see ? 

A youth clad in a Newmarket coat, black silk hat, heavy 
kid gloves of a pronounced yellow ; his conversation mainly 
concerning horses and the breeding of dogs; his intellect 
decorated with mutton-chop or whiskers is strong enough 
perhaps for the commonplaces of society which he affects to 
despise, and the greater part of his time spent in driving 
or at the kennel club, of which he is a leading member. 

Such is the girl’s brother. 

Now what is the coachman? Ask a stranger to distinguish 
him from the brother. The chances are even that he will be 
able to do so. 

And yet the father of this son calls the coachman a miser- 
able looking creature with no style about him ; says that he 
keeps bad company and talks of nothing but the stables, is 
crazy to get into good socjety—as if this were a fault !—and 
has no brain to speak of. 








Now if our young men find this class worthy of imitation, 
and if our girls are brought in contact with such brothers of 
their own or other girls’ brothers and admire these base 
imitations, is it to be wondered at that they condescend to 
admire and in extreme cases to marry the original and genuine 
article ? 

Please regard this, not in the light of a plea for coach- 
man marriages—far from it !—but in the light of a plea for a 
higher tone of dress. 

If gentlemen must dress like coachmen, by all means com- 
pel the coachmen to dress like gentlemen. 

We should be able to distinguish the two classes, or take 
the consequences. 

* * * 
6 ee artist indulges at this merry season of the year in 
some impressions of Christmas, past and present, all 
of which we are accustomed to term joys, and many of 
which, were it not for the fear that we would be dubbed 
churlish, we would openly describe as agonies. 

There is the aged maiden, as numerous to-day as in the 
years gone by, who with expectant smile stands. demurely 
beneath the mistletoe, while the beruffled gallants so eager 
for the fray but one short moment since when a pretty miss 
was standing there, are now intensely interested in the most 
intensely uninteresting of family portraits. 

With what vividness is portrayed the perilous paths of our 
Puritanic forefathers as they betake themselves churchward, 
closely followed in their ways of righteousness by the heathen 
red man! And with what a “merrie cast of countenance” 
does the knock-kneed brother Barebones repeat, 

In Stained Glass Attitude 
That Pleasing Platitude, 
A Merrie Xmas. 

The Rev. Thankful Smith with his brother Poker Players 
from Thompson Street speaks for himself, while the small 
boy with the goutish-looking stocking clasped to his breast is 
speechless with joy over his possessions, and agony over the 
consumption of parcel upon parcel of red, white and blue 
sweets; each sensation counteracting the other, leaving him 
at least in a contented frame of mind. 

Last, but by no means least, we have old Santa Claus 
trying hard to look merry at having to exchange his down- 
ward climb in a good old-fashioned sooty chimney for an 
ascension in a new-fangled elevator flue. 

Somehow or other old Santa Claus and progress do not 
get along well together, and the new-fashioned flats are alto- 
gether out of place in the season of merry-making. At least 
until Santa can purchase a new pair of reindeer, or patent a 
bouncer which shall land him higher than one of his kites 


can fly. 
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WBIM would faine 

Pe lovesick swaine 

Faire Mistresse Marjorie de-= 
taine 

Weneathe p' festive Mistletoe « 

« Albeit to steale a kiss or tivo, 

me Mistresse Marforie sor 
slye 

Alle throughe bys little game 
Doth spye, 

And eke an angrie hand applye 

Unto bys care yp‘ slye poung for, 

Whis were a sorrie Christmasse 





































































BY THE WAY. | 4 HE discovery of a natural gas region has been an- 
> : , - nounced. 
HE Cincinnati Commercial Gazette speaks of a petrified | Naturally enough it is situated in Ohio, the home of the 
girl. = 
. ; , Orator. 
She was probably rocked too much in her infancy. seein secant * X* * 
* * * | =" has opened, but the cholera most fortunately 
. has not yet arrived. 
RDINARILY we are sorry for the man who, as the Congress, Christmas and Cholera! What an alliteration ! 


saying goes, “has got em again,” but in the present | Rum, Romanism and Rebellion, born of Blaine’s Burchard’s 
instance we are devoutly thankful that the owner of the boa- | brain, dwindles in comparison. 
constrictor, which recently escaped in the Central Park, has x * * 
recovered his property. A* enterprising typo not a thousand miles away from our 
| printing office set up “Heine’s Book of Songs” as 
| “ Hen’s Book of Lays.” 
“T“HE book of poems, “ Among the Daisies,” was not | He has gone to that bourne whence dead matter never 

it compiled by a Vassar Professor, as its title would | returns. 


seem to imply. | In other words he has been distributed. 


* * % 
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A CASE OF CONSCIENCE. 





'VE NOT BEEN ABLE TO SEE MORE OF YOU. 
Mrs. FOLLIBUD. 


Mr. CANDOUR, I’M SO SORRY I 
G THE SAME TO YOU, 


GOOD-BYE, 
MODESTY FORBIDS MY SAYIN 


Young Hostess : 
Mr. Candour : 


























SOCIAL TIN-TYPES. 





BEING THE IMPRESSIONS OF MR. EDGAR SPIGOT. 





No. 10,000, 





THE THIN-SKINNED AUTHOR. 





HEN I first knew Reuben Rodney he was the writer 
of attenuated verses, mostly about holly-hocks, wall 
flowers, cabbage heads, and other agricultural products. He 
put a great deal of his personality into his work. But the un- 
suspecting world did not give him an enthusiastic welcome. 
There were rumors that Tennyson had offered to pension him 
for life if he would cease writing, and that Longfellow had 
asked him to take a trip around the world at his expense ; but 
these were always traced to interested sources. So the fair 
God Fame jilted his Muse and she pined away in melancholy 
loneliness. 

A long time after the death of a Great Poet it began to 
be noised about in the advertising columns of a venal 
press that the aforesaid Great Poet once said that he 
“hoped more from Reuben Rodney than from any of the 
younger American poets.” It is a sad fact that the Great 
Poet was so much dead that he could not deny having deliv- 
ered this oracular utterance. On the other hand it is perhaps 
fortunate that he did not live to realize that “‘ hope deferred 
maketh the heart sick.” The “ multitudinous band of scrib- 
blers which we call critics,” were, however, birds of sufficient 
longevity not to be caught with such chaff, and continued to 
estimate Reuben at his true value. 

He tried his hand at prose and wrote a really clever auto- 
biography called “A Gentleman Loafer.” 
reception he wrote “ An Ambitious Flirt,” and persuaded the 
Editor of the daily Clazm Everything that the “ best people” 
demanded that sort of moral sugar-and-water in the Sunday 
issue as an antidote to the mendacity and underhand stabs of 
the “ Broadway Liar.” 

Rodney thought that the public had at last begun to appre- 
ciate him, and he gauged their appetite for his works by his 
inordinate vanity. He published a guasz novel every month 
or two—“ Tinkling Bangles,” “The Adventures of a Grass- 
Widow,” and other specimens of literary bubble-blowing. 


The multitudinous scribblers began to poke fun at Rodney’s | 


numerous attempts at man-millinery and embroidery. He 
winced when stung by the truth, and, in order to get even 
with those who did not appreciate him, he began a series of 
articles in the Sunday Clazm Everything called “Social Tin- 
Types ” in which he clumsily satirized them. As the number 
of those who did not appreciate Mr. Rodney was legion, his 
series promised to run on forever. In No. 9999 (published 
on Nov. 30th), he delivered a melancholy wail about the power 
of critics to “kill a weak life.” If this be true I fear that 


LIFE 
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even now Reuben Rodney is in the land where the literary 
mosquitoes cease from stinging and the multitudinous scrib- 
blers are at rest. 

So I have written this “ Social Tin-Type,” No. 10,000, in his 
memory. 

Hic-Jacet—Reuben Rodney—The victim of a Gauze Epi- 
dermis through which his too Expansive Vanity escaped into 


the Upper Air. DROCH. 


* * * 


HE resources of The Youth's Companion are inter- 
national in the fullest sense. Of the eight serials which 
it will publish during 1885, four are by Americans (Trow- 
bridge, Stockton, Fawcett and Stephens), one is by a French- 
man (Alphonse Daudet), one by a Scotch woman (Mrs. 
Oliphant), one by an Englishman (George Manville Fenn), 
and one by an English woman (Mrs. Macquoid, the author of 
“ Patty”). 





BOOKS RECEIVED. 


GEN US and Character of Emerson. 

cord School of Philosophy. Edited by F. B. Sanborn. 
R. Osgood & Co., Boston. 

About People, by Kate Gannett Wells. 
Boston. 

Stories by American Authors, Vol. VIII. 
Sons, N. Y. 

The Common Sense Household Calendar, by Marion Harland. 
Charles Scribner’s Sons, N. Y. 


Lectures at the Con- 


7. 
J. R. Osgood & Co., 


Charles Scribner’s 
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THE MYSTERY OF HOLCOMBE HALL. 


By CARLSBAD. 





Blea broad acres of the Holcombe Estate were clothed 

with a mantle of glittering white, and the merry mu- 
sic of distant chimes was faintly borne by the frosty air over 
the snow-clad hills. Shouts of joyous laughter rang through the 
Hall, while gay groups of young people played “ kiss-in-the- 
ring,” and the whole house was pervaded with a cheerful odor of 


burning back-logs, steaming plum-pudding, peppermint drops | 


and paregoric—you ’re right !—of course it was Christmas! 
What else could explain the emptied stockings hanging from 
the mantel-shelf, the seasonable greetings or the dyspepsia of 
the children? Nothing. 

“ Estelle,” Judge Holcomb had said to his daughter a week 
before in town, “ what do you say to spending the holidays 
out at the Hall, and having a real English Christmas with a 
house full of guests, a Christmas-tree, private theatricals, 
moonlight sleigh-rides, a fox-hunt and a pink-coat ball?” 








“Oh, Papa!” she cried, “ How delightful! Just 
what I would adore / You ’re as sweet as you can 
be!” and she emphasized her exclamations by kiss- 
ing her paternal relative on what she was wont to 
term “ his de/zcéously bald old head.” 

For many years it had been rumored that Hol- 
combe Hall was haunted, and stories of uncanny 
sights and sounds were rife in the neighborhood. 
Few of the servants would have dared to cross the 
open fields and enter the woodland to the east of the 
house, and none of them (not even the old butler), 
would have ventured alone in the corridors of the 
North Wing after night-fall. The Judge was well 
aware of this, and he determined to make use of 
it, in the entertainment of his guests. 

“In addition,” he continued to Estelle, “In order 
to lend an air of reality to the ghost stories we have 
told of the Hall, I have engaged Brown the comedian 
to play spectre. He is going to stay at the inn 
and come over every evening after dark to waylay any of 
the men whom he can catch in dusky corners.” 

“What a lark,” said his daughter. ‘“ Now tell me, Papa, 
whom you have asked—the Mansfields, I suppose, and their 
children, Mr. Huntley and his wife, the Horners, and May, 
Elsie and Isabelle; who are the men?” 

“ Fred Farringdon and Colonel Clayton,” enumerated the 
Judge, ‘the two Oliver boys, and that extremely entertain- 
ing and amiable fellow, Mr. Trotter.” 

“JT don’: like him at all, as you know,” said Estelle in a 
tone of deep disappointment. ‘‘ But you surely have not for- 
gotten Harry Treharne, Papa ?” 

“No,” replied her father. 

“ Then he’s coming?” she asked brightly, her face light- 
ing up again. 

“ Not much!” said the gentleman with decision. ‘Not if I 
know it! Here I’ve provided every amusement, and asked a 
jolly chap like Trotter, and now I suppose you ’re dissatisfied 
because I ’ve left out that good looking, good-for-nothing, 
penniless Treharne! It’s just like a girl!” 
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That court I haunt, not that I care 

For Justice in a general way ; 

Nor yet because I hope to share 

With anyone a client’s pay. 

The reason why I then delay 

And on the court’s hard benches squirm 








Is that of Love I am the prey,— 
Her father is the General Term. 
ENVOY. 
I look at him with dire dismay— 
Scorched by his eye I seem a worm. 
“ Dismissed with costs,” is what he ’ll say,—- 
That Justice of the General Term. 


BALLADE OF THE GENERAL TERM. E. S. M. 


ACH in his high official chair ; 


One who presides ; two plain J. J. 


Decent of mien and white of hair 
They sit, there judging all the day. 
The gravity of what they say 

Bent brows and sober tones confirm ; 
Brown, Jones and Robinson are they, 
Justices of the General Term. 


I see the learned counsel there 
Rise up and argue, move and pray ; 
Attorneys with respectful air 
Their legal accumen display. 
Serenely joyous if they may 

Of justice keep alive the germ ; 
Motion and argument they weigh 
Those justices of General Term. 


“ Well, I don’t care!” retorted Estelle. ‘I'll never marry 
that fat old Trotter, as long as I live, and I care more for 
— well, no matter! Of course you ’re very kind to me 
and all that, but I know I won’t enjoy a szzg/e minute of the 
whole week !” 

That same afternoon, she repeated the above conversation 
to Harry Treharne, with many additional expressions of dis- 
pleasure. 

“ T am perfectly sure,” she said in conclusion, “ that in tak- 
ing all this trouble and spending so much money, the om/y ob- 
ject that Papa has in view, is to throw me with old Trotter, 
and give him an opportunity to propose. But I am going to 
be just as Aatefu/ to him as I can be!” and she shook her dim- 
pled little fist menacingly, as if the unfortunate Trotter was 
in reality standing before her. 

On the day before Christmas, the guests arrived at the Hall, 
and Estelle appeared to have forgotten her disappointment at 
the absence of Mr. Treharne, and was in an exceptionally 
good humor—at least so it seemed to her father. e 

“Has our hired ghost come out from the city?” she asked 
of him during the morning. 

“Not yet,” said the old gentleman. “He ought to arrive 
this afternoon and go directly to the inn. In the evening he 




















will dress up and come over, entering by one of the music 
room windows, which is to be left unlatched for his benefit. 
I shall not see him at all while he is here, and if I have any 
orders to give him, I will send him over a note.” 

On Christmas Eve, as the gentlemen lingered in the dining 
room over their after-dinner cigars, Colonel Clayton, who had 
but a moment before left the room, hurriedly re-entered it and 
asked the Judge if he might have a word with him in private. 
The Colonel was excited, and he nervously clutched the 
Judge’s coat sleeve as he talked. In broken sentences he told 
him how he had gone up to his room in the North Wing, 
and how on entering, he had found a ghastly figure seated in 
his easy chair—‘“ with luminous green eyes, sir! And he was 
actually smoking my favorite pipe, by Jove! As I started for 
him he shied a book at my head and then pursued me half 
way down stairs, sir! Most extraordinary apparition I ever 
saw !” and the Colonel wiped the beads of perspiration from 
his brow with a trembling hand. The Judge punctuated the 
Colonel’s remarks with “ Bless my soul, Colonel!” “You 
do n’t mean it!” “ You re a man of iron nerve, sir!” and sim- 
ilar expressions indicative of great astonishment, mixed with 
admiration at the Colonel’s presence of mind. 

“Old family mystery, you know,” he explained. “The ghost, 
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sir, of my ancestor, Dr. Gregory Holcombe, who died during 
the Revolution. Sorry he invaded your room, but bolts are of 
no avail, and there is n’t a door in the house with a lock on it. 
Of course, though, a military man like yourself is absolutely 
fearless. Don’t mention the occurrance to the others, if you 
please, Colonel.” 

Deep and blood-curdling were the groans that resounded 
through the North Wing that night, and once or twice the 
wakeful Colonel thought he heard the clanking of a chain and 
muffled footsteps in the corridor. 

About three in the morning, the Judge was aroused by a 
tremendous rumpus in the next room, which was oc- 
cupied by Charley and Harry Oliver. Light in hand, he 
rushed in, and a scene of confusion met his eyes. The 
tables and chairs were overturned, and stifled cries issued 
from some one beneath the bed. On stooping down the 
Judge saw it was Charley Oliver. 

“For Heaven’s sake, what are you doing under there ?” he 
asked. 

“ Has it gone ?” said Oliver. 

“What? There’s nothing here!” 

“D-did you me-meet it in the hall ?” 

“No,” said the Judge. “Meet what?” 

“TI don’t know,” replied Oliver, slowly crawling out. “It 
was white and about ten feet high. Its hands were cold and 
clammy, and it pulled us both out of bed. I went under 
there to see if I could n’t loosen a bed slat to hit it with.” 

“Oh, to be sure,” chuckled the Judge. ‘“ Where’s your 
brother, Harry ?” 

“T guess he’s in the closet looking for his pistol,” replied 
Charley, and he added, as the Judge left the room : “I don’t 
see what in thunder you ’re laughing about !” 

At breakfast, the Olivers were both very reticent, and the 
Colonel looked as if he had spent a sleepless night. 

“Estelle, my dear,” said the Judge, where is your aunt 
Charlotte—ah, here she comes! Merry Christmas to you, 
aunt. Now the only absent one is Mr. Trotter. How very 
late he is!” 

Aunt Charlotte appeared, muffled in a nubia which was 
wound around the hood that completely covered the back of 
her head. She looked very much distressed, and explained 
that she had severe neuralgic pains. 

The meal had been almost disposed of in silence, when Mr. 
Trotter entered the room. With a bland smile he approached 
his chair, holding aloft a large gray chignon, with two pen- 
dent cork-screw curls. . 

“Merry Christmas! Thought I’d bring it down,” he re- 
marked. ‘“ There was a white robed person in my room last 
night, who left it on my bureau.” 

Every one, recognizing the trophy, turned towards Aunt 
Charlotte, and with a panic-stricken wail the old lady fainted 
away. 

The Judge was troubled. He glanced at Estelle with a 
look that said, “ Don’t you think this has gone far enough? 
Hadn't I better tell them all, and discharge that impudent 
Brown ?” but in answer she shook her head in such a decided 
negative that the old gentleman contented himself with writ- 





ing to Brown to act at least within the bounds of propriety. 
He, moreover, urged each man to keep what he had seen an 
entire secret from the others, but while he was out at the 
kennels, the Colonel related his own adventure to the rest of 
the company, and a comparison of experiences was the result. 

That very evening, as they were all sitting around the fire, 
Estelle, pleading a headache, left the room, and the Judge 
saw his long-wished-for opportunity to give Mr. Trotter a 
téte-a-téte with her. 

“ Ahem! Don’t you think you ’d better put on a smoking- 
jacket, before we sit down to our whist, Trotter ?” he sug- 
gested, and the latter took the hint and followed Estelle. 

The Judge was well aware of his daughter's distaste for 
her fat old admirer, but he hoped she would succumb to his 
ardent declarations of affection and the prospect of forty 
thousand a year. He almost expected to see the pair enter in 
a few minutes and ask his paternal blessing. Instead, how- 
ever, the door burst open, and Trotter alone staggered 
towards them, evidently completely overcome. 

“What has happened ?” cried the group. ‘ Have you seen 
the ghost ?” 

Trotter sank into a seat and nodded assent. 

“Confound that Brown! What infernal mischief has he 
been up to now ?” exclaimed the Judge. “I might as well} 
confess to you all that the whole matter is a joke. The spec- 
tre is Brown, the comedian, whom I foolishly hired to act the 
part, so you can relieve yourselves of any apprehension. 
Don’t mind what you’ve seen, Trotter—it’s all a joke, 
man !” 

“ How I wish it was a joke!” moaned that individual, with 
his head between his hands. “How I wish it was only 
Brown, | had seen !” 

“Good Heavens!” said the Judge, “‘ Doesn’t my confes- 
sion explain it all? Do you still think that it was anything 
else than Brown dressed up? There is some mystery in it 
that I will myself investigate—excuse me, I prefer to go 
alone!” 

Prompted by curiosity, however, the entire company 
deserted Trotter and followed the Judge. They silently tip- 
toed after his retreating form in the direction of the North 
Wing; they saw him go cautiously up the stairs, open the 
door that led into the gallery of the music room, peer down 
towards its floor, and then stand transfixed with horror. 
The guests quietly crept in and stood in an awe-struck group 
behind him. 

Down in the further corner of the room, the moonbeams 
poured in through the uncurtained window, imparting to 
surrounding objects a ghastly whiteness. In the middle of 
this moonlit space, the ghoulish apparition which had dis- 
turbed so many of them sat on a small settee, and the Judge’s 
blood ran cold in his veins as he saw his daughter, Estelle, 
clasped in the spectre’s arms and heard her murmur, “ Oh, 
Harry, darling, what sa// I do if that ridiculous old Trotter 
proposes to me this evening? I'll have to tell him that I’m 
going to be Mrs. Treharne!” 
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OF MISTRESSE LUCE: HER EYES. 


looke at Mistresse Luce, her eyes, 
And doe admire them moste sincerelye ; 
Yette whenne she turnes those orbs on me 
I must confesse my hearte feeles queerlye. 


Y° skye atte nighte does not afforde 

Two stars of more entrancying twinkle, 

And whenne she laughes, arounde theyre sides 
Appeares a moste bewitchynge wrinkle. 


But whenne she weepes her teares obscure 
The love lighte softe withinne them glowynge ; 
And nowe, as we are soone to wedde, 
Withe kisses I doe stoppe theyre flowynge. 
S. D.S. PR 











A THEATRE PARTY AT THE STAR. 





IRVING AS HAMLET—TERRY AS OPHELIA—ASSORTED 
TALENT AS HORATIO, POLONIUS, ETC. 





IN THE PARTY: DUDE AND DUDELETTE, ANGLO- 
MANIAC AND ANGLOPHOBIAC, SLEEPY FEMALE AND 
CYNICAL CRITIC. 

UDE ; That first act is fine, ain’t it ? 
Dudelette: Awful. 

Sleepy Female: Wish I had a libretto. 

Anglomaniac : Irving is simply superb, but then he can’t 
help it. He would be a success in anything. 

Anglophobiac : Except as a leader of the ballet. 

Cynical Critic : Why does he say “ Frail-¢ea, thy name is 
woman ?” 

Ensemble: Ellen Terry is charming. 

Dude; Ain't that second act immense ? 

Dudelette: Awful. 

Sleepy Female: Why do all these swell people come in 
late? I didn’t see the stage that act. 

Anglomanzac ; Did you ever see anything to equal it ? 

Anglophobiac : What ? 

Anglomaniac: That last scene, with 
“‘ What ’s Hecuba to him or he to Hecuba ?” 

Anglophobiac : \ neither heard nor saw it. 

Anglomaniac : What! 

Anglophobiac: 1 did not see it because Irving got behind 
yon post ; and did not hear it because of the entrancing con- 
versation of yon lady, on her new Worth costume. 

Cynical Critic : | wish Irving would saw off his left leg! 

Ensemble : How lovely Terry is ! 

Dude; Ain’t that third act elegant ? 
marries Ophelia ? 


the soliloquy, 


Wonder if Ham 
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Dudelette: Then she’d be a Hamlette. 

Dude: Te-hee. 

' Anglophobiac : | never saw Irving walk so gracefully. 

Anglomaniac : As when? 

Anglophobiac: As in the players’ scene when he walked 
across the stage on all-fours. 

Cynical Critic : Methinks that howl of Hamlet’s was very 
like a wail. 

Ensemble : Backed like a whee-stle. 

Dude; Didn't the King look funny in that red ulster? 

Dudelette: Awful. But I thought the King’s name was 
Claudius ? 

Dude : So it is. 

Dudelette: Then why did Hamlet say to him “ Now might 
I do it, Pat ?” 

Dude: Te-hee. 

Anglomaniac: 1 have never seen anything to equal the 
power that Irving puts in that closet scene. 

Anglophobiac: 1 have. 

Anglomaniac : Where? 

Anglophobiac : In the tongue of that woman in the box. 

Cynical Critic: That’s an awful healthy ghost. 

Ensemble; Terry’s equal as Ophelia does not exist. 

Dude: (On the way out) How do you like Irving and Terry ? 

Dudelette: Awful nice. ‘But I don’t think Hamlet is as 
good a play as 7-20-8. 

Aglomaniac: Well, Phoby, what do you think of it ? 

Anglophobiac : Well, Irving’s Hamlet is great enough to 
be a Township, but $3.00 for a two hour tenure of an an- 
comfortable chair in a stuffy theatre is too much. I now think 
Irving is an actor, and not simply a professor of acting. His 
Hamlet is one of remarkable power, and shows that behind 
there is the mind of a scholar. 

Cynical Critic: I wish Irving would not hold the cup upside 
down and then drink from it. 

Sleepy Female: The feller that wrote that play was way 
behind the times. 1’ve heard three-quarters of those remarks 
of Hamlet’s before. 

Ensemble: A better performance one rarely sees. 
night. 


Good 





MERICAN prima donnas arecoming to the front. For 
years little Emma, who is honest but can’t sing, has 
worked patriotic sympathy. Now we have Nevada, double- 
laureled by both hemispheres, and a bright promise of great- 
ness from Alfa Norman, the young and lovely prima donna 
of the Carleton Opera Co. Of Miss Norman, the San Fran- 
cisco papers are most enthusiastic in praise. As they are 
naturally disposed to carp, this argues well. Miss Norman’s 
voice is a pure soprano, charming for its youthful sweetness, 
its exquisite ¢7mdre, its flexibility and rcundness. In most 
difficult passages she uses it without apparent effort. Unit- 
ing with this, grace and youth and beauty, together with a 
dramatic power far above her years and experience, she is 
fitted for the delight of the lovers of opera, and her metro- 
politan début, which will occur in the spring, will be an event 
of more than ordinary interest. 




















FABLES FOR THE TIMES. 


THE LEARNED MULE. 
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“ Bonjour, mon amt, je vats mourir ; 
peut-étre—" 

“Ah! potatoes!! they are very—” 

“Ah, mon*cher Rénard, vous vous trompez; 
je ne veux pas dire les pommes-de-terre.” 

“Been on another ‘tear,’ eh? Well, so 
‘much the worse.” 

The invalid’s mind seemed to wander as he 
cried out : 

“ Ye suis tout-a-fait accablé de ce mal-de- 
téte terrible.” 

“Yes, but you must have eaten them 
green.” 

“Ah, diable!! vous ne me comprenez 
pas!” 

“Were any members of your family ever 
affected in the same way?” 

“ Pas que je sache.” . ; 

“ Ah, your pa had it, did he? Then prob- 
ably it runs in the family; but I would n't 
have supposed that the governor ever had a 
spell of sickness in his life.” 

“ Mon cher amt, je vats mourir.” 

“Yes, when you get a little better. How 
do you feel ?” 

“Ah, mon cher Rénard, il y a deux 
jours que je suds triste, malheureux, mélan- 
coligue.” 

“ Ah, melons, colic !” cried the doctor with 
the enthusiasm of discovery ; “ the poor fellow 
has the cholera morbus! he may get sick in 
French, but I’ll cure him in English.” 

With these words the physician pried 
opened the patient’s mouth, poured a quart of 


YOUNG Kentucky Mule, having received an education in Paris, came 
home with an incurable habit of interlarding his conversation with 
French phrases and sentences; and would often paralyze the family by 
speaking French altogether. 
One day the young Mule went to bed with a sick headache and immediately 
sent for a Fox who had just graduated in medicine. ; 
The sick animal received the physician with a wild stare, saying as he did so,— 








emetic down his throat, and followed it up 
two hours later with a blue-mass pill as large 
as a water melon. 


MORAL :—This Fable teachessthat, if you 
were born and raised in the United States, it 
will not damage your standing in society to 
speak English, if you understand the language. 


CHRISTMAS AT THE WHITE HOUSE. 


’ WAS the night before next Christmas that your cor- 
respondent entered the snowy portals of the home of 
Presidents, as the honored guest of the incipient ex-ness who 
now occupies the Presidential chair. The President himself 
was absent, and probably was not aware of my presence, but 
I was there. Hardly had I crossed the threshold when I ran 
against a wizen-faced little individual whom I at first sup- 
posed to be a wax statue of Mrs. Hayes’s husband, but who 
subsequently turned out to be none other than my good 
friend Santa Claus himself, pack on his back, and clad in his 
new winter soot fresh from the chimney corner. 
He received me coldly at first, as was natural, the Repub- 
lican furnaces having ceased to warm the building, but later 





under the influences of some old Bourbon left in the wine 
cellar by the last Democratic incumbent, mixed with the con- 
tents of a half bottle of soda, the sole remaining relic of the 
Hayes regime, discovered behind the book-case, where 
Rutherford no doubt concealed it, Santa warmed and chatted 
quite entertainingly until the clock in the neighboring steeple 
chimed out an hour that made the children’s friend take to 
his heels lest he should for the first time in the history of the 
world fail in going the entire rounds. 

Santa gone, I sauntered into the red-room, and laying my- 
self down on the sofa, was soon lost in sleep. I was 
shortly awakened by the sound of the most entrancing 
music, and lo! the whole room was ablaze with light, and 
dancing a cotillion whom should I see but Gen. George 
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HUMPTY DUMPTY. 


HEY say that folks who perch upon the brink 
Of cafion deep or awful precipice 
A morbid impulse feel, as back they shrink, 
To jump the edge off into the abyss ; 
And now and then some feather-head will dash 
Over the cliff to fundamental smash. 
ny So often with a man when he has won 
The passing favor of a maid demure, 
Not satisfied with having well begun, 
And over-eager to make all secure, 
Blind to his fate and heedless of his stops, 
With mad, spasmodic previousness he pops. 
Poor, dizzy fool: instead of winning more 
He only loses what he had before. 
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Washington, Thomas Jefferson and the two Adamses. Nor 
were they all, for in various parts of the room were scattered 
successive Presidents, from Andrew Jackson to the present 
incumbent. All ghosts! To be sure, Arthur and Grant 
were exceedingly healthy-looking yhosts, and little Hayes was 
a little too savory of earth to make one believe him one, but 
then he never had much spirit, anyhow. 

Geo. Washington looked well in his wig and queue, walk- 
ing arm-in-arm with President Arthur, and not one of the 
ghosts present seemed averse to walking so with our present 
ruler. Millard Fillmore felt rather bashful when his turn 
came, for his coat was by no means of so good a make or fit 
as Mr. Arthur’s ; not so Andrew Jackson, who grabbed the 
President by the arm, and assured him that in spite of his 
«*__ blasted _dudishness, he was a blinketty-blank good 
fellow for the position.” 

Andrew Johnston seemed put out that Mr. Arthur had not 
followed in his footsteps and made Rome howl, but gave it 
as his opionion—a tailor’s, too—that if he ’d cut his clothes, 
Arthur could n’t have been better dressed. 

Mr. Hayes was about to make a remark when a terribly 
healthy voice for a ghostess caused him to sit down on him- 
self, and he shortly after disappeared entirely. 

Happening to look out of the window, I noticed many more 
well known faces peering in, among whom were Henry Clay, 
Fremont, Douglass, Seymour, Greeley, Tilden and another of 
more recent date, who kept sticking his head in at the door 
and yelling : 

“’T was the rain kept me away. Sorry, but ’t was.” 

Just then Mr. Lincoln, who was always a wag, remarked 
that he knew it was an R. of some sort, but that he thought 
there were three of them to knock that ghost out. 

At this there was a laugh, and Blaine, for the outside ghost 
was he, subsided for a minute, and then stuck his head in and 
began to sing: 


“‘ My name is Jacobus G. Blaine, 
I come from the back——” 


“ What ?” said Washington. 
see him. He could!” 

“ Could ?” said the assembled crowd. 

“He was a bigger man than his country’s Pop,” said 
George. “JZ could not tell a lie!” 

“Well, I can,” said Hayes—“ when I see one!” 

“ Very good joke, that,” said Jefferson. 

“Ever hear it before ?”” asked Madison. 

“Once,” replied Jefferson. 

“When ?” said Hayes, looking pleased, for they were be- 
ginning to notice him. 

“ The day before the Declaration of Independence was put 
through,” said Jefferson, with a caustic grin. 

Hayes retired once more. 

Going to the window, I saw poor Horace Greeley’s philan- 
thropic face looking wistfully in. He smiled when he saw 
me, and leading over Mr. Tilden’s apparition, said, in a loud 
whisper : : 

“I know what beat me. 


“Is that James? Let me 


*T wasn’t no three R’s, nor no 
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local issue tarriff, nor a three to one Commission, an’ the man 
that says it was is a liar ’n a villain.—but you know the old 
gag. Whitelaw Reid supported me, and that was what 
knocked old Horace out, you bet. G. Washington told me 
so, and he never lied yet that I know on. He said he was 
glad thar wasn't no 77zboon in his time, or he'd a-had 
to break his record as a emblem of truth to git the paper's 
support.” 

“ Whatcher talkin’ about, Horace ?” said Tilden. Doncher 
know any better ’n to talk that way about your paper? It 
told more truth in ’76’n you could put in G. Washington’s 
life-time. It said I was elected the day after election. Told 
the truth once, anyhow.” 

“Yes,” replied Horace, “‘ but it took that back.” 

“ True! true!” said the Spirit of ’76. “It lacks sticking 
power almost as thoroughly as the new postage-stamps.” 

And while the outsiders were quarreling over the causes of 
their defeat, 1 withdrew from the window, and slipped unob- 
servedly away as day dawned and their great ghostships 
folded themselves up in camphor to keep away the moths 
until next Christmas. 


A CLUB MAN—Captain Williams. 








A CURE FOR INSOMNIA. 


«¢ T WANT a bedroom here,” said a very nervous man 
to a Coney Island landlady. 

The man shook himself into a chair in the hotel parlor, 
dropped his valise and observed, “I have not slept since my 
birth.” 

“Then, why do you want a bedroom ?” 

“Tam avicitim of insomnia. Seven of my nurses lie in 
Evergreen. At school I studied Sanscrit and Anatomy. 
Dead roots and dry bones brought. me no repose. Later | 
loved a girl devotedly. Her father descended one night at 
eleven and jeeringly said, ‘ Young man, you can’t sleep here.’ 
He derided my misfortune and | could not marry into his 
family.” 

“ Have you ever tried ”— 

“T have tried everything. I have scored at a three days’ 
cricket match. I have played chess by cable and whist with 
ladies who did not know the queen of spades from the deuce 
of diamonds. I have watched an amateur in Hamlet. He 
made me so weary, but I could not sleep.” 

“Do you take anything ?” 

“T take the New York 7rcbune and the /udependent.” 

“ Your active work may—” 

“ | have been janitor ina Butler headquarters. I drove the 
steam cooling fans in a café ; through one December I ran an 
Essex Street mission for the conversion of the Jews. I 
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AN AFTER-ELECTION DRAMA. 


WHAT HAPPENED TO THE MAN WHO HAD “A LOT OF FIRST-RATE POLITICAL IDEAS.” 


opened a circulating library, filled with standard English | 
works, on Mott Street. I have been a summer night’s wateh- | 
man in a Fifth Avenue house. I have been receiving teller in | 
the Mulberry Street Savings Bank. I came to you from my 
apartments over a Harlem Police Station, for I seek the quiet 
of Coney Island winter.” _ 

The wooden animals in the merry-go-rounds hibernated. 
Snow birds nested in the big elephant’s ear. A nor’west | 
blizzard beat the record on a deserted lung-testing machine. 
Nature, mockingly, glacéed the rails of the coasters and spread 
a shimmer of ice around the roller skating rink. Day and 
night the sea and the man was sleepless. 

Then he went to Philadelphia and found rest. 
that soporific towr. think he is in a trance. 

E. P. COHEN, 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Y GO-LD: Yes, 
Kings are hung. 


¥ - Xmas is the time when Stock- 

R-sc-e C-nki-ng : As between you and the editor of the 
Tribune, we are solid for you for Senator, but to a man of 
your integrity politics is an exceedingly cold profession. Do 
stay with us and adorn the Bar with that million-dollar prac- 


tice of yours, 


People in | 


| 
| 
| 
| 





Pat-i; You are very melodious, but the genuine nightin- 
| gale is cheaper in the long run, and you know, sweet warbler, 
that the longer you run the more you cost. 


R. P. Fl-wer : \t is time you were picked. This is a cold 
season for horticultural specimens, except in hot-houses, and 
if we know Mr. Cleveland, you will not be used to deck the 
Treasury. 


H-nry Irv-ng : Connoisseurs in Hamlets who have seen 


| the performances of the late Dan Bryant, Geo. L. Fox, Edwin 





Booth and the late lamented Charles Backus say that yours 
is second only to Booth’s. 


T. A. Hendr-cks: Sometimes, Thomas, the tail is big 
enough to wag the dog, but when a tail has been grafted 
from an old dog to a new one it is just as well that he remain 
satisied with his lot. Be less prevalent, Mr. H., be less 
prevalent. 


Santa Claus: The most appropriate gift you could give 
certain factions of the Republican Party would be a real 
nice warm day. Messrs. Butler and Dana we think would 
be pleased if you would organize a relief expedition to find 
them, while Mr. Whitelaw Reid would take it asa great 
kindness if you would give him a free pass to the Arctic 
regions where he can gef warm. 
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AT SESERS AT NvLLy 


LADY is showing a visitor the family portraits in the pic- 
ture gallery. 

“ That officer there in the uniform,” she says, ‘‘ was my great- 
great grandfather. He was as brave as a lion, but one of the 
most unfortunate of men—he never fought a battle in which he 
did not have an arm or a leg carried away.” 

Then she adds proudly. ‘‘ He took part in twenty-four en- 
gagements.” 


THAT’s ALt.—Scene; Refreshment-room at railway-station. 
Count H.: “ Waiter, bring me the bill of fare!” (Waiter does 
so.) Count (after reading it): ‘‘Is that all?” Waiter: ‘‘ Yes, 
sir.” Count: ‘Horrible! Bring me the wine list.” (Waiter 
brings it.) Count: ‘‘Is that all?’ Waiter: ‘Yes, sir.”’ Count: 
‘* Horrible !”” A student who had overheard the above now 
called out: ‘‘ Waiter, bring me the bill of fare.” (Reads it.) ‘* Is 
that all?” Waiter: “ Yes, sir.” Student: ‘‘ Horrible! Bring me 
the wine list.” (After reading it.) ‘‘Is that all?” Waiter: 
‘* Ves, sir.” Student: ‘‘ Horrible!’ Here Count H. gets up ina 
towering rage, and approaching the student says: “Sir, are you 
aware whol am? I am Count H.!” Student: ‘‘ Is that all? 
Horrible!” (Tableaux).—Rheinisch Westfilische Zeitung. 


A MISUNDERSTANDING: His master—‘‘ Did you take those 
boots of mine to be soled, Larry?” Irish valet-—‘‘ I did, sor; and 
see the thrifle the blag’yard gave me for’m !—said they was 
purty nigh wore through !”"—London Punch. ° 
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THEY were young and romantic, and although the minute hand 
was pointing to 12 o’clock they stood upon the porch gazing at 
the stars. 

“That ’s Jupiter, dear. is n’t it?” she murmured. 

“Ves, pet, and that is Sirius,” he replied, pointing to another 


“star. 


‘** Are you Serious ?” she cooed. 

a kissed her several times. Then he pointed upwards and 
said : 

‘* Fhat’s Mars, dove.” 

‘*And that’s pa’s,” she whispered, as a footstep sounded inside, 
and if the young man had n’t scooted he would have seen more 
stars than he ever dreamed of. Her pa wears a 12% with a 
brass toe.— The Hatchet. 


FRENCH WIT. 


IiusBAND and wife present themselves before the Divorce 
Court. 

““ What do you want, madame ?” 

“ Divorce from that wretch.” 

“* And you, sir?” 

‘* Divorce from that vixen.” 

“ The decree is refused—there is no incompatibility of temper. 

You both seem to be perfectly agreed. Call the next case.” 


‘* SoME people,” said Mrs. Sharpnale, ‘‘ measure love by gold. 
I measure it by its quality.” ‘I measure it by quantity,” said 
meek little Mr.-Sharpnale, in feeble tones; ‘‘I measure it by 
the peck.” ‘* By the peck, you lunatic; what do you mean by 
that?’ ‘*By the hen peck,” he gurgled hoarsely, and then ail 
the rest of the night he wished he had n’t said it.—Brooklyn 


~ Eagle. 














THE PUBLISHERS OF LIFE 


OF AN ARTISTIC ORDER. 





OFFER UNUSUAL ADVANTAGES TO THOSE WHO PROPOSE ISSUING ILLUSTRATED 
Books, PAMPHLETS, CATALOGUES, CIRCULARS, ETC., AND WHO DESIRE WORK 
ESTIMATES GIVEN, AND BOTH TEXT AND ILLUSTRATIONS FURNISHED IF DESIRED. 





BANGS & CO., 


739-741 BROADWAY, 
REGULAR AUCTION SALES 


OF 


LIBRARIES, Books, COINS, 


Autographs and Literary Property Generally. 





Gentlemen wishing to dispose of their Li- 
braries, or any portions, large or small, can 
do so both easily and advantageously by the | 
use of our experience and facilittes. Corre-| 
spondence is solicited, or lots may be shipped 
immediately to us, the receipt of whitch will 
be acknowledged. 


| 
| 





SER E B OY. 


COLGATE & CO. 
& : . 
NTs OLAS 





Color—white. 
Quality—absolutely pure. 
Washing properties—unsurpassed. 
Perfume—novel & exceptionally strong. 

With the tasteful and refined it is the 
most popular of all superfine toiet 





soaps. 


A CURIOUS AUTOGRAPH. 


** At another time I saw on a 
desk a scrap of paper that had 
on it a comical likeness or image 
of a human skeleton in minia- 
ture—a profile view of the skull, 
the ribs, and the other bones, 
even to the foot. I wondered 
who the senatorial artist was, 
and in handling the paper I 
chanced to turn it another way. 
And what do you think it was? 
It was n’t meant for a skeleton, 
after all. It was nothing else 
than a very hasty autograph 
of Senator “ig 

Read Zhe Recollections of a 
Boy-Page in the U. S. Senate, 
in the December number of ST. 
NICHOLAS, if you cannot make 
out the autograph; the article 
will interest old and young. 
This is the Christmas issue, 
containing contributions from 
Whittier, Trowbridge, Stock- 
ton, Boyesen, Mary Mapes 
Dodge, Miss Alcott, and others. 
It costs but 25 cents and makes 

a superb present for a child. All dealers 
sellit. Now is a good time to subscribe 
($3.00 a year) through dealers or the 
publishers, The Century Co. New-York. 








JACQUES KRAKAUER, 
Ladies’ Tailor, 


29 £. 21st St., N. Y.,and Bellevue Ave., Newport. 


Would respect- 
fully announce to 
the Ladies that he 
will make 

SPECIALLY 

LOW PRICES 
for the next 6odays 


jis an- 
nouncement is 
strictly limited to 
the period named. 
Special attention 

; paid to all orders 
sent by mail. A 

perfect fit guaranteed without personal attendance. 








THE GENUINE 





THE FRANK B. CONVERSE 
Banjo Instruction and Salesroom, 
61 West 42d Street, New York. 





OUR SPECIALTIES. 


RicuLty Bounp anp ILLustraTED Girt Books 
STANDARD AND MISCELLANEOUS LITERATURE. 
STATIONERY FOR FASHIONABLE SOCIETY. 
Weppinc, Reception AND VisitiInG Carns. 
PictorRtAL ENGRAVING ON STEEL PLATES. 


GEO. R. LOCKWOOD & SON, 


Publishers, Booksellers, Stationers & Engravers. 
812 Broadway, New York. 
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* EXPERIENCE may be a dear teacher,” said a clergyman as the contribu- STUFF AND NONSENSE. 
tion box was returned to him empty, ‘‘ but the members of this particular | By A. B. Frost. A Collection of Clever Pictures and Rhymes. 1 vol., $1.50. ; 
flock who have experienced religion have accomplished it at a very trifling | |, ".A collection in book form of some delightfully funny drawings. Mr. Frost is not 
cost. The choir will sing the seventy-ninth hymn, omitting the first, third pe irresistibly amusing when he cares to be, but is alsoa thorough artist, overflowing 


A = with originality and wit and displays a directness and simplicity in telling a story that are 
and fourth verses, in order to save unnecessary wear on the organ.” —£x. the perfection of art. He stands almost alone im this field of illustration, which is not a 
WHY? 


“very surprising condition of things when we consider the combination of talents, artistic 
| and otherwise, that are necessary in the evolution of sketches of this nature. It may he 
WE understand that the son of the Reverend Dr. Burchard objects to hav- We hope gg pe ae nanan hg — nonsense of a most excellent quality. 
ing the popular histrionic donkey of the Casino addressed by the name of | "© "°P© ™T *rost Will giv is eee! 
2 et se aay , ’ | STORIES BY AMERICAN AUTHORS. 





[This sentence is slightly equivocal ; but our intentions were good.] | THE BRIGADE commancen” By JW. De Foust. 

Now, of course, we like to see a son jealous of the paternal name. But SPLIT ZEPHYR. By Henry A. Beers. 
it seems to us that the son of the Reverend Dr. Burchard is just a shade un- | eee Lise eae ee ey a. 

ee page ; . : = NET. By Atvey A, Ange. 
reasonable in his recent remonstrance against Mr. Digby Bell’s lightsome | OSGOOD'’S PREDICAMENT. By Exizasetu D. B. Sroppvarp. 
familiarity with the ass of the Casino. |  Handsomely bound in cloth, r6mo. Price, socents. _ : 

Of course when Mr. Bell calls his histrionic colleague ‘‘ Burchard,” and A complete list of the contents of the former volumes wil! be sent upon application, 
when the audience, on hearing this appellation, incontinently goes into fits THE OLD-FASHIONED FAIRY BOOK. 
of reverberant hilarity, it is fair to assume that the popular mind traces a | By Mrs. Bustos ange og With many quaint illustrations by Miss Rosina Emer, 
H Slaw 2 © es ; =t} . I vol., square 10M0, $2.00. 
=, between Mr. Burchard and the ass—the simple domestic ass of | “ A collection of twenty-three stories of the kind that children used to like hugely and 


: ; =e | do still, we fancy, in lands that have folk lore of their own....Mrs. Harrison’s Tales dis- 
But why should this fact rile the crystal spirit of the Reverend Dr. Bur- | play a good deal of invention, and they are sweetly and gracefully written.” —R. H. Stov- 
chard’s son? What is there in the simple, gleeful comparison of his revered | PA®D,,in Mail and Express. ‘ 
; - : : oo . > Miss Emmet’s illustrations are charming. 
father with an ass that should wound his pride of lineage ? 
What has the Reverend Dr. Burchard’s son against the ass ? THE BOOK BUYER CHRISTMAS 
The ass is an excellent and praiseworthy animal. The ass minds his | ANNUAL, One hundred pages, profusely illustrated, 
P pa ° o.e ’ “ | with newly designed cover, 10 CENTS. 
own business. The ass never meddles in politics. The ass keeps his re- | pnt Deas 
ligion to himself. The ass does not speak ill of his neighbors. The ass | Froatisplece—Hebert's * Vierge dela Delivrance.” Engrav- 
is not an admirer of Mr. Blaine. The ass has never been known to ex- | ed by Kruell. Christmas By-Gones, by Donald G. Mitchell. 
press admiration for ‘‘ smart” and unscrupulous politicians. The ass does Hebert and His Paintings, by J. D. Champlin, Jr. Sketching 
not make public profession of sanctity. .The ass does not try to arouse | Rambles in Holland, by W. M. Laffan. Marmion in Holiday 
s ed . , . sot H sas Attire, by R. H. Stoddard. Elihu Vedder’s Great Work, by 
sectarian animosity. The ass is of a retiring disposition. The ass has no | a ect ese “eli 
inclination to put himself unduly forward. ‘The ass is not alliterative en ree Wr eee 
inc Pp 4 . . 7. -_ ’ " “ Parsons Lathrop. Some New Collections of Sketchings, by 
Many worse things than this might be said of a man. There are names | Susan Ni Carter; Hawthorne's Stories for Childven, by H. H. 
much more unpleasant than the name of ass. Boyesen. The Characters of La Bruyere, by H.W. Mabie. 
What, for instance, might not loyal and temperate citizens of the Catho- | Two New Poems, by Mr. H.C. Bunner. New Old Fashioned 
lic faith say of a Protestant clergyman who would denounce their religion | Christmas Tales, by Frank R. Stockton. Among the New 
as the ally of Drunkenness and Secession? Would not ‘‘ass” be a term | 
of flattery beside the designation they would naturally apply to a man so | 





Holiday Books, by Rossiter Johnson. The Child’s Holiday 

Book Table, by Mrs. Burton Harrison. Christmas Eve with 

4 3 | Uncle Enos, by Daniel C. Beard. 

narrow, bitter and uncharitable ? | The subscription price of THE BOOK BUYER, including 
Why then should the Reverend Dr. Burchard’s son object to the com- | 

parison instituted by Mr. Bell ? 


Christmas Number, is FIFTY CENTS a year. Now is the 
time to subscribe. 

Let him take a lesson from the patient resignation which the ass exhibits | 7hese books are for sale by all booksellers, or will be sent, postpaid, on receipt of price. 

under the circumstances.— Puck. CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, NEW YORK. 








YOUR PARLOR G. P. PUTNAM'S SONS, PARKMAN’S NEW WORK. 


27 and 29 West 23rd Street, New York,| MONTCALM AND WOLFE. By Francis 


‘ a A Pe PARKMAN. With two Portraits and nineMaps, 
prepared with Gold Paper and apt engl ag: 2 vols., 8v0. Cloth, $5.00; half calf, $9.00. 

- 2 THE LAND OF RIP VAN The | ano covered by this paeeive is 1748 to 17635 ona these 
9 inch Border for $20.00. WINKLE. for the control of North America is the subject of the book. ‘A very 


q . : large amount of unpublished material has been used in its prepara- 
A Narrative of a Tour through the Romantic Parts 4 : of Fr 





re f the Catskill pane baa gee cae from = archives and libraries of France 
of the Catski i i and England, autograph letters, diaries, etc., etc. 

W ithout Gold, $ I 2,00. Traditi ’ "B. ry xe \~ their a “He has so distinguished himself in the unique interest of his 

raditions. y A. £. &. searing. e designs | theme and the combination of extraordinary individual talents and 


by Ernest Heinemann and Joseph Lauber. 50 | genius in dealing with it, as to lift and isolate him out of any class of 


REMNANT Lots of handsome plates. Quarto Tk Cris oi See i? $5 oo ———— eee place and eminence.’’—Boston 
" 5 oi II. THE NUTSHELL SERIES. POETS OT EEE WOES. 
Gold i aper, sufficient to A Gathering of the Best Thoughts of the Best Writers. ee IN THE NEW WORLD. 
Edited by Helen Kendrick Johnson, and arranged | ~up JESUITS IN NORTH AMERICA. 1 vol., 8vo. 
aper a room $5 Ooo under the following heads : Wisdom, Philosophy, loth, $2.50. 
Pp Pp ’ . Sentiment, Epigrams and Epitaphs, Proverbs, | LA SALLE AND THE DISCOVERY OF THE 
P _" Wit and Humor. Six volumes, oblong 32mo, GREAT WEST. 1 vol.,8vo. Cloth, $2.50. 
Without Gold, $3.00. Uniquely printed, in box..............+-+. $3 00| THE OLD REGIME IN CANADA. 1 vol., 8vo. 
‘*T could be bounded in a nutshell.” —Hamlet. Cloth, $2.50 
III. PLUTARCH FOR BOYS ent a. AND NEW FRANCE. 1 vol., 
THE THOS. FAYE CO., AND GIRLS. THE, CONSPIRACY OF PONTIAC. 2 vols. 8v0 
; . 4 s " loth, $5.00. 
810 Broadway, New York. Selected and edited by Prof. John S. White. New| THE OREGON TRAIL. 1 vol.. 8vo. Cloth, $2.50. 


edition. Quarto, with many illustrations. .$3.00 In sets, 8 vols., small 8vo. Cloth, $20.00; haif calf, 


lV. HERODOTUS FOR BOYS $36.00; full polished calf, $62.00, 


a des ’ |BACON’S ESSAYS AND WISDOM OF THE 
Painting — Embroidery. AND GIRLS. | PAQNGIENTS. An ently new elton, Yery hal 
7 Edited with explanatory notes by Jno. S. White, ae ee ae ae, 

THE ART INTERCHANGE LL.D. Quarto, fully illustrated, uniform with ponent ga oth, gilt top, $1.50; calf, $3.25; 
Seana vel. ‘genes, Suh. , SE DOIN. cece ts csceeenssccstcmnneces $3 00 | STUDIES if WORDSWORTH. By Rev. Henry N. 


Hupson. 12mo. Cloth, $1.50. 
A fortnightly journal, illustrated, gives practical instruc- V. HALF A CENTURY OF ; 





EABODY’S TRANSLATIONS OF CICERO. 
tion in Painting upon China, Silk and all other materials, : a ENGLISH HISTORY. I. ON DUTIES. CICERO DE OFFICIIS.. Translated, 
Crayon Drawing, Pastel, Hammering Brass, and in all Pictorially presented in a series of 147 cartoons se- with an Introduction and Notes, by Rev. ANDREW P. 
kinds of Embroidery. Hundreds of Patterns for all kinds lected from the gallery of Mr. Punch, and de- Peasoby. 12mo. Cloth, $1.25. ITE 

: ” : scribing the careers and achievements of Peel, | Il. ON OLD AGE, CICERO DE SENECTUTE. 
art work are viven yearly. Full-page Designs in Color Palmerston, Russell, Cobden, Bright, Derby Translated, with an Introduction and Notes, by Rev. 
(Flowers and Figures) with each alternate issue. Large Salisbury, Disraeli, and Gladstone. 8vo...$1 25 A rhe eT ite mi EEE RSON 
Illustrated Supplements with every number. Sample - a ie re t : cans: efotth silt 

ri 9 olore a rents : *,* List of Holiday Publications and of Books for a ee eee 
Copy, with Full-page Colored Design, 14 cents. Address _ * y “alo a top, 75 cents. 
WILLIAM WHITLOCK Young People sent on application. New catalogue 
—e ’ 


: : | of importations and remainders sent on receipt of | LITTLE, BROWN & CO., Publishers, 
Mention this paper. 140 NASSAU ST., NEW YORK, | stamp. 
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[ NTERESTING Nie Books, 


Artistic Tableaux. 


With pita diagrams and descriptions of costumes 
Text by JOSEPHINE POLLARD. Arrangement of 
diagrams by Walter Satterlee. Of the greatest value in 
arranging tableaux at home or for public entertainments. 
Oblong 8vo, with numerous illustrations, cloth, ornamental 
stamp in gold and color, $1. 

‘* The illustrations are most valuable aids in assisting 
to get the most happy effects with the least difficulty.’— 
[Boston Times. 

‘A practical little manual.”’—[New York Times. 


Wheel Songs. 


By S. CONANT FOSTER, the ‘“ Poet Wheelman.”’ 
Sentimental and humorous poems of bicycling, with nearly 
fifty illustrations. 4to, bound in pale blue cloth, with 
ornamental bicycling design in white and gold, bevelled 
boards, $1.75. ~ 

‘ The illustrations are spirited and follow the subject 
through all its moods. The poems are fresh and airy, 
Sull of the Suiness of out-of-door life, now gay, now 
humorous.’ —[The Independent. 


A BRIGHT BOOK FOR GIRLS. 


The Mary Fane Papers. 


By Miss A. G. PLYMPTON, with numerous illustrations 
by the author. A very clever and entertaining book. 
16mo, cloth, with appropriate design in gold and color; $x, 

‘A story that parents may safely give their children.” 
—[Boston Times. 

“ Mary Jane is rather mischievous than bad, and her 
pranks and experiences are full of genuine fun.” 
{Christian Union. 








FOR YOUNG CHILDREN. 


The Kindergarten Children. 


By CAROLINE HANDSELL, C. H. A companion to 
“The Alphabet Children.” Bright verses and wholly 
original illustrations of children in various kindergarten 
games and occupations. Large folio, boards, illuminated 
cover in many colors, $r. 

Admtirably adapted to the tastes and understanding 
of children of tender years.”’—[ Boston Gazette. 

‘ The pictures are charmingly drawn.,’’—Boston Home 
Journal. 


The Good Things of Life. 


A humorous illustrated book. Selected from the bright- 
est American humorous paper, Life. A collection of the 
best things which have appeared in it since the issue of its 
first number. Oblong quarto, with highly ornamental and 
humorous design on cover in color and gold. Cloth, bevel- 
led boards, gilt edges, $2. 

‘* For an hour's good fun, no one can find ina long 
day's journey so much as is contained between these side- 
splitting covers.’ —[Pittsburg Chronicle-Telegraph. 

“ The whole collection is a worthy exemplar of Ameri- 
can art-humor in its best moods.”’—{ Philadelphia Inquirer. 


Fifty Soups. 

By THOMAS J. MURREY (formerly professional 
caterer of the Astor House, New York; Continental Hotel, 
Philadelphia, and other leading hotels; author of Valuable 
Cooking Recipes, Salads and Sauces, etc.). Containing 
much valuable information concerning soups and soup- 
miking and fifty recipes for soups of all kinds, simple and 
elaborate, Attractively printed on fine laid paper. Covers 
in colors, with design of little girl in Greenaway costume 
making soup. 16mo, boards, 50 cents. Cloth design in 
gold and color, 75 cents. 

* One of the most charming little cook books recently 
published,”—[Christian Union. 


WHITE, STOKES & ALLEN, 
PUBLISHERS, 
182 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK CITY. 


have now ready their new catalogue containing announce- 
ments and full descriptions of many holiday books. Mailed 
free toany address on application. Any of the above books 
sent to ary address, at WHITE, STOKES & ALLEN’S 
expense, on receipt of advertised ‘price. 
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Wuart is the » Muabtines between the man who 
is ‘‘ transfixed with horror” and a leopard’s tail ? 
Ans.—One is ‘‘ rooted to the spot ” and the other 
is spotted to the root. (P. S.—If the leopard’s 
tail is not spotted to the root, this conundrum is 
declared off.)—Norr. Herald. 


Ir is said that one of the Vassar girls has made 
a sponge-cake and sent it to Governor Cleveland. 
This is tough. Grover may take the cake, but it 
would be a great loss to the country if he should 
eat it.— Puck. 


‘*HAVE you corns?” blandly asked the corn- 
plaster pedlar at the busy man’s elbow. ‘‘ Yes; 
I am supplied,” answered the busy man without 
looking up.— Boston Transcript. 

CONFIDENCE. 

Bertha: ‘* Grandma, is oor teef good.” 

Grandma: No, darling; I’ve got none now, 
unfortunately.” 

Bertha: ‘‘ Then I’ll give oo my nuts to mind 
tiil J come back.’ '~-Moonshine. 


IF YOU WANT TO MAKE 
AN ELEGANT PRESENT 
OF LASTING VALUE, GET LAMB'S 
“ HISTORY OF NEW-YORK CITY.” 
A. S. BARNES & CO., 
Publishers, New-York. 


The Atlantic Monthly 


For 1885. 


Will contain a series of papers by OLIVER WENDELL 
HOLMES, Entitled 


The New Portfolvo. 


Also the following Serial Stories :— 


A Country Gentieman. 


By MRS. OLIPHANT, the distinguished English Novelist. 





The Princess Casamassima. 


By HENRY JAMES, Author of ‘The Portrait of a 
uady,”’ etc. 


A Marsh Island. 


By SARAH ORNE JEWETT, Author of “A Country 
Doctor,” “‘Deephaven,”’ etc, 


The Prophet of the Great Smoky 


Mountains. 


By CHARLES EGBERT CRADDOCK, Author of “In 
the Tennessee Mountains.’ 


$400 A YEAR, POSTAGE PAID. 


Rubatyat of Omar Khayyam. 
With fifty-six al by E.inu Vepper, also an orna- 
mental title-page and cover designed by Mr. VEDDER, 
1 vol. 4to, $25.00. 
The most original and noteworthy illustrated volume ever 
produced in America, and destined to rank among the mas- 
terpieces of art. 


Illustrated Poems of 
Oliver Wendell Holmes. 


With Illustrations designed by many of the best American 
artists, and admirably engraved. With a fine new por- 
trait of Dr. Hotmes, etched by Scuorr. Royal octavo, 
cloth, full gilt, $5.00; morocco, or tree calf, $10 00. 


MR. CRAWFORD’'S NEW STORY: 
An American FPolttitian. 


A Novel by F. Marion Crawrorp, author of **Mr, Isaacs, 
“A Roman Singer,” etc. 1 vol. 16mo, $1.25. 


” 


*,* For sale by all booksellers. Sent by mail, post-paid, 
on receipt of price by the Publishers. 


BOSTON : 
11 East 17TH St., NEw YorK. 
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INEW BOOKS 


FOR THE 


HOLIDAYS. 


Poems for Christmas, Easter 
and New Year's. 


By H. Burrerwortn, author of the “* Zigzag’’ books, 
“Young Folks’ History of Boston,’’ etc. Poems appro- 
priate for these festivals, enriched with many fine illus- 
trations, 


1 vol., royal octavo, cloth, gilt, . . $4.00 


The Garden of the pre 


Uniform in style with the ‘‘ Leap Year Calendar,”’ with 
appropriate selections of religious poetry. A choice 
present from a Sunday-school teacher to his scholars. 

Unique form, with ee wine on - in 
colors, ; $1.00 

The same, with silk fringe, ° ° ‘ 1.25 


The Ivy Genie: 


By Cuartes Dickens. A beautiful holiday souvenir, with 
illustrations for each stanza of the poem. Printed in 
colors from original designs. 


Illuminated cover, with silk fringe, . ° ° $1.75 


The Last Rose of Summer. 


A beautiful floral edition of this celebrated poem, with 
a. illustrations, Printed on very heavy cream- 
tinte 


Chromo- fithographed cover, with silk fringe, ° $1.75 


Zigzag Fourneys in Acadia 
and New France. 


In. which the Zigzag Club visit Nova Scotia and Acadia— 
“the Land a Evangeline’’—New Brunswick, Canada, 
the St. Lawrence, Montreal, Quebec, etc, , with romantic 
stories and traditions connected with the early history of 

the country. By H. Butrerwortn. 7 illustrated. 
Small quarto, Memionsed ey ‘ : > $1.75 
cloth, gilt, . ‘ 2.25 


S7x Girls. 


By Fanniz Bere Irvinc, A charming story of every-day 
home life, pure in sentiment and healthy in tone. A 


beautiful book for girls. Fully illustrated from original 


designs. 
1 vol., small quarto, illuminated board covers and line 
ings, ° ° ° . ° $1.50 


Our Litlle Cues aad the 
Nursery. 


Illustrated Stories and Poems for Little Ones. Edited by 
Wittiam T, Apams (Oliver Optic). This beautiful 
volume consists of original stories and poems by the very 
best writers of juvenile literature, carefully selected and 
edited, and embellished with 370 entirely original and 
artistic illustrations, No expense has been spared to 
make this the most appropriate and beautifully illustrated 
annual for children in this or any other sean 

Il!uminated covers, ‘ . $1.75 

Cloth, gilt, 4 é 250 


The aie or ‘61 : 


Or, Four Years or Ficutinc. By CHarLes CARLETON 
CorrFin. Fully illustrated. This most interesting and 
popular book, which has had such remarkable success in 
its former editions, i is now brought out in a new and at- 
tractive form at a reduced price. 

1 vol., 8vo, saat denen ny ‘ ‘ $1.75 

Cloth, gilt, ‘ . . ‘ . ° 2.50 


For sale by all booksellers, or sent, postpaid, on receipt 


of price by the publishers, 


HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & CO.,) 


ESTES & LAURIAT, 


BOSTON, MASS. 
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- LIFE - 





arpers 


Magazine. 


“THE GIANT OF THE MONTHLIES.” 


Subscription per Year, $4.00. 





The SEVENTIETH VOLUME commenced with the 
Number for December, 1884. 





The Volume of Harpger’s New MontHiy MaGAzine 
beginning in December will conclude its thirty-fifth year. 
The oldest periodical of its type, it is yet, in each new 
volume, a mew Magazine, not simply because it presents 
fresh subjects and new pictures, but also and chiefly because 
it steadily advances in the method itself of magazine- 
making. 

It is the best Magazine forthe home. Touching home 
taste and culture at every point, and bringing to every 
hearth-stone argosies of wealth from all lands, and the 
richest treasures of imagination and art, it never intrudes 
an element of disturbance or controversy. 

The leading writers and artists in America and England 
contribute to the pages of Harper’s MaGazine. _Iis illus- 
trated descriptive articles cover every portion of the world, 
and every subject of social interest in the departments of 
industry, science, art, l.terature and polity. The illustra- 
tions alone in Harper’s MaGazine during the past year 
cost over eighty thousand dollars. They are the wonder of 
our time. Its serial novels are the best published, and its 
short stories are unsurpassed. While, in many ways, it 
takes the very color and superficial impress of its time, there 
is no periodical in which to so great an extent the newer, 
larger and deeper currents of the world’s life are repre- 
sented. ; 

In circulation, in America and abroad, it leads all other 
periodicals of its class, : 

Entering upon a new year, the publishers of Harper’s 
MaGaAzinE repeat the promise they have made at the be- 

inning of every year—a promise which will surely be per- 
ormed—of continued improvement in the future. 


PRESS NOTICES. 


A model of what a family periodical should be.—Daily 
Evening Traveller, Boston. 

Of all the magazines, this maintains the highest standard 
of uniform excellence.—Z.xraminer, Z 

As remarkable for its pictorial beauty as for the attrac- 
trweness of its literary contents.—PAtladelbhia Inquirer. 

Hakxpsr’s MaGazine ranks first in the world in circula- 
lation. Its history is a large part of the literary history of 
the nineteenth century in America—N. VY. Fournal of 
Commerce. E S ; 

Its illustrations are as superb as its articles are varied, 
racy and instructive.—Christian at Work, N.Y. 

Its typography, its engravings, its ee ° its general 
make-up, leave few things to be desired. The publishers 
are determined not to permit any to surpass them.—South- 
ern’ Churchman, Richmond. 

Brimful of seasonable and delightful reading.—W. Y. 
Observer. ‘ ‘ . 

Harper’s MaGazine keeps up its reputation as a peri- 
odical fully abreast of the times, not only in the matter of 
seasonable topics, but in the newest inventions in art letter 
press.— Cleveland Leader. 





The Volumes of Harper’s MaGazine, for three years 
back, in cloth binding, will be sent by mail, postage pre- 
paid, on receipt of $3.00 each; or, in half-calf binding, on 


receipt of $5.25 each. 


HARPER’S PERIODICALS. 


HARPER’S MAGAZINE............-.... Per Year, $4.00 
Fit oe ee 1 4) eer ” 4.00 
BRARPER © BAB Rec dse.ccvscescvcceves -” 4.00 
HARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLE.......... " 2.00 
HARPER’S FRANKLIN SQUARE LI- 

BRARY (52 Numbers)..............++ by 10,00 
Index to Harper’s Magazine, 1 to 60. 8vo, cloth....4.00 


Postage free to all subscribers in the United States or 
Canada. 





te" HARPER’S CATALOGUE, comprising the ‘titles 
of between three and four thousand volnmes, will be sent 
by mail on receipt of Ten Cents, 


HARPER & BROTHERS, 


NEW YORK. 





ADMIRAL PORTER’S 
REMARKABLE NOVEL. 


Allen Dare and Robert 
le Diable. 


A ROMANCE. By ApMIRAL PorTER. 70 be 
published in Nine Fortnightly Parts, octavo. 
Illustrated by Alfred Fredericks. Price, 25 
cents each Part (a remittance of two dollars 
will insure the posting of the entire work as 
rapidly as published). Parts One to Five now 
ready. 


D. APPLETON & CO., 


PUBLISHERS, 


1, 3 and 5 Bond Street, New York. 
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THE GOOD THINGS 
OF “LIFE.” 


Selected from the brightest American 
humorous paper,“ LIFE.” A collection 
of the best illustrations which have appeared 
in tt since the tissue of its first number. 

Oblong quarto, with highly ornamental and 
humorous design on cover in color and gold. 


Cloth, Bevelled Boards, - - $2.00. 


WHITE, STOKES, & ALLEN, 


PUBLISHERS, 
182 FIFTH AVENUE, 
New York City. 


Copies may be had by addressing the publishers 
or office of ‘‘ Life,” 1155 Broadway, New York. 


Price, $2.00 each, Postage Free. 


FREE 12, ADES —agpg 


To introduce “ HH: ry, Days,’’ our new 16p. Illus’d Magazine, we 
Lai 





will send free to any sending 25c.in stamps for 3 months sub- 


scription, 2 Ladies’ Large Size Watcrproof Gossamer 


Garments with catalogue of other rubber goods, provided they 
show them to their friends and endeavor to induce other sales. One 
cent stamps preferred. Pub. Happy Days, Hartford, Conn. 





MARK TWAIN’S NEW WORK, 


“ Adventures of 
Huckelberry Finn” 
(Tom Sawyer’s Comrade). 
Sold only by Subscription. 


Prospectuses now ready. 


Fine Heliotype of the au- 
thor with each book. 


a - AGENTS WANTED. 
CHARLES L. WEBSTER & Co., 
658 Broadway, New-York City. 
D. LOTHROP & CO/S| 
POPULAR MAGAZINES. | 


“Tdeal American Magazines.” 


| Franklin & Hawley Sts., Boston, Mass., U.S.A.) 














fy WIDE AWAKE ae. | 
Foremost in pleasure-giving f Art and } | 
Foremost in practical helping ? Literature. | 








9 number. BABYLAND eos 
A day-time and bed-time book for baby and baby’s mamma. 


Large type, large pictures. 











aNo. Our Little Men and Women ,% 2. | 


For youngest readers, about pets, wild things, and children 
abroad and at home. 75 full-page pictures. | 








r =——_  DANSY $1.00 
« Se. THE PANSY ae | 

‘**Pansy’s’’ own magazine for boys’ and girls’ Sunday and 
week-day reading. Fully illustrated. 














¥ ts. 
7No, Chautauqua Y°F%., Journal Z5cs 
An entertaining and practical reading course for reading clubs, 
homes sat schools. Cosh Prizes. 











Send Subscriptions to 


D. LOTHROP & CO., ities | 


Catalogue of 2000 Choice Books Free. | 


A LOVELY CHRISTMAS GIFT. : 





Every Christmas we make the little 

) folks a Christmas Present. This year 
we have something nice and pretty, 
To introduce our goods in every home 
we will send to any boy or girl free 
of charge, if you will send 2vc, for 
vostage, &c., 3 pretty Dolls with 
autiiul life-like feavures, pretty curls 
and blue eyes or bangs ond Gast eves, 
and wardrobe of 32 Dresses, Hats, &c; 
one elegant gilt-bound floral Autos 
graph Album illustrated with birds, 
terns, scrolls, &c., five lovely Christ- 
mas Cards, one petty Birthday Card™ 
and_a 50p. Illustrated Holiday Book, 
ACME MFG. CO., Ivoryton, Conn. 


FREE CHRISTMAS PACKAGE 

















] 
To introduce our goods and 
secure future trade, we will send 


a4 you free of charge, if you will 

~ 2’ y nd 20c. in stamps for Joctage, 
e a 5 Lao Christmas Cards, 5 

nite New Year Cards, 1 lovely 


Birthday Card, a beautiful gilt- 
bound floral Autograph Album 
illustrated with biras, towers, 
ferns, &c., a handsome Photo- 
graphic Portrait of all the Pres 
idents of the United States 








aes - 23s fap d arranged tu au albuus 
vith 9 fac simile Autograph of each® also out uew tHulideay Bovk, 
Address J. W. BABCOCK & COg CENTEKBKUUB, GUNN, 





Iks for Patchwork. 
y lad: caning, 26, 50. stamps for three 


D 
months subscription tothe x uest, our Po , 
prc | Magazine, we will present free 1 kage beautiful 
asso Silk Blocks for patchwork, 1 package kimbroidery (| 
erchiet, 


Silk, assorted colors, | lovely Pongee Sil 
= Book of Fe 


ize 20x 20, and 1 ‘am ‘ork, new stitches, designs, &c. 
THE R.L. SPENCER CO.. HARTFORD, CONN. 
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NOVELTIES IN 
VELVETS AND SILKS. 





We are exhibiting an extensive and very 
choice selection of the latest Paris styles in 
Fancy and Biack Brocaded Velvets and 
Plusbes, Lyons Dress and Cloaking Velvets, 
novel effects in Damasse Silks and Satins, 
suitable for the Holidays, and a large assort- 
ment of the most popular makes in Black 
Silks. 


Proadooary KH 19th st 


NEW YORK. 





SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS. 
DRESS SUITS 


made from finest West of England Diagonals and Broad- 
cloth for $75.00 ( price elsewhere , $110.00). Other garments 
equally low in proportion, Best workmanship and artistic 
fit guaranteed. 


FRANCIS CARLSON, 


ImporTING TAILOR, 815 Broapway, (1 flight up). 


MURRAY'S 





CHARCOAL TABLETS. 


For Dyspepsia, Headache, Bad 
Breath, Sour Stomach. 


The Good Old Fashioned Remedy. 25 cts. a box. 





DITMAN’S SEA SALT 


For producing a real sea bath at home. Send 
for circular. 
A. J. DITMAN, 
New York. 


Broadway and ~— Street, 


Cavanagh, Sanford & & Co., 


Merchant Tailors 
and Importers, 


16 West 23d STREET, 


Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK. 


MAKERS OF 


THE 
PAJAMAS AND 


SHIRT 
UNDERWEAR. } 


J. H. JOHNSTON, 


AN Irish newspaper publishes a poem, 
opening line of which is *‘ Do ghlacfain tu gan 
ba gan punt, gan aireamb spreidh.” We don’t 
know when we have seen a striking metaphor 
more beautifully expressed. The author has the 
“divine afflatus” the worst way.—WNorristown 
Herald, 








The Most Extensive Manufacturers of 





BILLIARD 


—AND— 
POOL TABLES 
IN THE WORLD. 
Collender 


| 

| 

| The Brunswick-Balke Co. 
| 






York Salesrooms, 
| Cor. 17th St. and Union Square. 


| New 860 Broadway, 





DO YOU SLEEP? 





Lam horribly ner- 


1 was precisely that 
way myself before I 
took VERVE. 


vous—scarcely get a 


wink of sleep. 


DIAMONDS. 


| Carefully matched pairs Fine O/d Mine Bril- 
liants, $50 to $3,000. 

A large assortment of Engagement Rings, from | 

| $15 to $1,000. 
| Lace Pins, $10 up. 
sracelets, $15 up. 
Collar Buttons, $5 up. 
Studs, $10 up. 








Diamonds Remounted in latest styles. 
Designs sent to any address. 





150 Bowery. | 


the | 





|CORTICELLI SEWING SILK. 


LADIES, TRY IT. 


The Best Sewing Silk Made, 


Every Spool warranted 
unequalled “for Hand 
or Machine Sewing, 
Smooth, Strong, Full 
Length, Ladies, “ask 
E your storekeeper. far 


“ CORTIOELLT " SPOOL SILK. 


Cur Litle Ones and the Nursery, 


What the Century and 
Harper's Magazine are 
to the older members of 
the family, this little 
gem ofa or is to 
Ar- 
























im For sale by Newsdealers 
Agents wanted. 


Single Copies, {5 cts, 


One Year, $1.59. 
Russell Publishing Co., 36 Bromfield St., Boston, Mass, 
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Twe owcy wETw00 OF PwaT0-ENGRAVING THAT PRINTS, SATISFACTORY 


‘LIFE: engraved by this 


Illustrations in 
Company. 


GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 


PRINTING [NK, 


WN 


> aX 





60 Joun St., New York. 





This paper is printed with our cut ink. 
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| 
| MANUFACTURERS 


ARTISTS MATERIALS 


JF ALL KINDS. 


| FINE BRUSHES AND VARNISHES 
: IXED PAINTS, WHITE = LEAD 





CHILDS? 


Treatment For 


CATARR 








And Diseases of the 
HEAD, THROAT & LUNGS! 
Can be taken athome. Nocase 
incurable when our questions 
are properly answered. Write 
— ot testimonials, etc, 

EV. T. P. CHILDS. Troy, Obie. 
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’ 
CROSBY’S VITALIZED :‘PHOSPHITES 
IS A NERVE TONIC AND BRAIN FOOD. 

For many years it has been a standard preparation with ali physicians who treat mental or nervous 
disorders. A brain well fed sleeps sweetly ; a starved brain is restless. It strengthens the intellect, restores 
lost functions, builds up worn-out nerve;, promotes good digestion. It aids in bodily and. mental growth of 
shildren. It develops sound teeth, glossy hair, clear skin, handsome nails. It amplifies both bodily and 
me tal powers. 


. Crosby Co., 56 West 25th Street, New York. By Druggists or by Mail, $t. 00. 





le Fragrant Vanity Fair 
ee A 2 CLOTH OF GOLD 
Pes pices ya 

je | \ 77> ) . . 

: CIGARETTES. 

f Our Cigarettes cannot be surpassed. 
\ a If you do not use them, a trial will 
MM’ convince you that they have no equal. 
Two hundred millions sold in 1883. 

13 FIRST PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED. 


a WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. 


go (uticura 
oe 
POSITIVE CURE 


for every form of 











Dry Special, 
Brut. 

















luWwierace | 


2: AS) RY “SKIN & BLOOD eseneanet | 
SF DISEASE, mn 

FROM v, 
PIMPLES to SCROFUI 2 


TCHING, Sealy , Pimply, Scrofulous, Inberited, Con- 
tagious, and Copper Colored Diseases of the Blood, 
Skin and Scalp, with Coes of Hair, are positively cured by i ” 
the CuTicuRA REMEDIES. . : 
Cuticura Resotvent, the new blood purifier, cleanxes — aes . ' — 
the blood aud perspiration of impurities and poisonous 
elements, and removes the cause. 


No one can furnish 
Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching 


a || Crom mye 
Sour-Mash Whiskey 


Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet 

Requisite, prepared from CuTicurRA, is indispensable in 

treating Skin Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, 

Chapped and Oily Skin: 

infil Blond Punters and tun Besuttes "y= unless purchased from us. 
We have taken every barrel 
made since Fanuary, 1872. 

We have also HERMIT- 

AGE three to seven years 

old, all sold absolutely pure, 


Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 
eents; Resolvent, $1. Prepared by Porter DruG AND 
uncolored, unsweetened. 
H. B. KIRK & CO., 


CHEMICAL Co., Boston, Mass. 
69 Fulton St. & Broadway and 27th St. 





ee Send for ** How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 


ALFRED T. CARROLL, 
COLUMBIA BICYCLE 


NEW YORK. 


THE CELEBRATED 


OHMER 


PIANOS 


ARE PREFERRED BY LEADING 





Tailor and Importer, 
FOR, ROAG Di US 


166 SIXTH AVENUE. 
: . \ 
Invites attention to a new and select stock / “ 
a — N Tr. STAMP 


ef unusually choice fabrics, for Gentlemen’s Pre P) CATALOGUE 


Promenade and Evening Dress. THE POPE Nise CO. 


Riding Costumes and Livery Outfits in Eng- 597 WASHN ST.. BOSTON. MASS 
lish Styles. 7 





“BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.” 
THE ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 
To be had of all respectable Wine Merchants, Grocers and Druggists. 
wane -bhes l Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys 
CELESTINS J oe, Se. 
GRANDE GRILLE—Diseases of the Liver. 
HOPITAL—Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 





ARTISTS. 


HIGHEST AWARD CENTENNIAL, 1876. 
HIGHEST AWARD MONTREAL, 1881-1822. 


149 to 155 East rath St., N. Y. 


FINE CLOCKS. 


For Br:dal Guits and Holiday 
presents at exceptionally low 
prices, Imported Novelties in 
Clocks, Brass Antiques, French. 
Marbies—new designs, Swiss and 
Vienna Clocks, and a fine selection 
of Bronzes, also, clocks in modern 
and antique style, our own manu- 
facture in wood and metal at retail 
until January rst. 


NEW HAVEN CLOCK CO,, 


16 & 18 Park Place, 
New York City. 








THE HARTSHORN SHADE ROLLER 


| is as near perfection as anything in that line can be. 


They never get out of order, and will bear rough 
handling. Their mechanism is simple and com- 
plete, and they are destined to supersede every- 
thing of the kind in the market.—Chicago /nter 


| Ocean, 





Send one, two, 
three or five dol- 


box, by express, of the best 7 the world, put 


lars for a_ retail 
| up in handsome boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable for 
| presents. ‘Try it once. 


Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner. 


78 Maptson Sr., Cuicaco. 
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AMERICAN. PHOTO-ENGRAVING CO. 








except the Laundry. To use it is to value it. 
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* What is Sapolio? It is a solid, handsome cake of scouring soap, which has no 
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make the tin things shine brightly. 


One cake will prove all we say. 


equal for all cleaning purposes, except the Laundry. To use it is to value A 
les and shelves a new appearance. 


It will take the grease off the dishes and off the pots and pans. You can scour the knives and forks with it, and 


The wash-basin, the bath-tub, even the greasy kitchen sink, will be as clean as a new pin if you use Sapolio. 


What will Sapolio do? Why, it will clean paint, make oil-cloths bright, and give the floors, tab 
housekeeper and try it. 


Beware of imitations. There is but one Sapolio.—Enoch Morgan’s Sons Co., N. Y. 















F Darorty blade is dimmed with rust, 

With rust his armor cakes, 

Fis plate and cup aside are thrust, 
is crest in anger shakes. Za 


it4 
By whe will clean” he cries in wrath, 
his sword, these arms of mine? | 
‘What. potent sage-the secret hath, 
Once more to make them shine %— 
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Hién forth a travelled vassal stepped, 


? 
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“Phe knew of foreign Jands. 
oth he:A i ig aehily ycle ot : 
Srwvaits my lerd’s commands. 
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fiat vassal wise shall knighted be, 

ho brought this prince of charms, 
lie henceforth shall he 

ear for his coat of arms? 
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-LIFE- : 
A rtistic Pyresen ts. : : A MILLION READERS. 











MESSRS. KNOEDLER & CO. (successors to Goupil & Co.) 
invite attention to their fine collection of 


Modern Oil Paintings, 
Water Color Drawings, 


Saw = 


Engravings, 





Etchings, 


and other art products suitable for Holiday presents. 


The list of paintings comprises the works of all the | 


best known artists of the day. EVERY WEEK IN THE YEAR. 


Send $1.75 for a year’s subscription, and receivé the numbers free to 


(sO U PI L EcA L :. E RY, January Ist, 1885, and a full year’s subscription from that date. Specimen 


copies and Announcement free. Mention ‘‘ Life” and address 


PERRY MASON & CO., 
41 TEMPLE PLACE, BOSTON, MASS. 


Horsténis 
ACID PHOSPHATE 


Prepared according to the directions of Prof. E. N. Horsford, of Cambridge. 





170 5th Ave., Cor. of 22d St. 











seers Sie ee 


A preparation of the phosphates of lime, magnesia, potash and iron, with phos- 
phoric acid, in such form as to be readily assimilated by the system. 


For DYSPEPSIA, Mental and Physical Exhaustion, Weakened 
Energy, Nervousness, etc. 
Universally recommended and prescribed by physicians of all schools. 
Its action will harmonize with such stimulants as are necessary to take. 


It is the best tonic known, furnishing sustenance to both brain and body. 
It makes a delicious drink with water and sugar only, and is 


INVIGORATING! STRENGTHENING! HEALTHFUL! REFRESHING! 













PRICES REASONABLE, PAMPHLET GIVING FURTHER PARTICULARS MAILED FREE. 
RUMFORD CHEMICAL WORKS, Providence, R. I. 








BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 1 









GILLISS BROTHERS & TURNURE, ART AGE PRESS, 75-79 FULTON STREET N. Y. 


